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the battles, he thus speaks of his men: " Now I can
wear my Grand Cross at ease, but while rny officers and
men received nothing my Ribbon sat uncomfortably on
my shoulder. Now I can meet Corporal Tiin Kelly and
Delaney the bugler without a blush." And then comes
a bit which deserves record so long as history tells of
heroism. Here it is : "I find that twelve wounded men
of the Twenty-Second concealed their wounds at Dubba,
thinking there would be another fight. They were dis-
covered by a long hot march which they could not com-
plete, and when they fell they had to own the truth.
Two of them had been shot clean through both legs.
How is it possible to defeat British troops 1 It was for
the Duke of York to discover that!"

From the field of Dubba the victors pressed on to
finish the war. Two days after the fight the infantry
are twenty, and the cavalry forty, miles from the scene
of battle. The Lion's capital, Meerpoor, was occupied on
March 26th, his desert fort at Omercote surrendered on
April 4th. The war was practically over. "This com-
pletes the conquest of Scinde," writes Napier when he
hears that Omercote is his; " every place is in my pos-
session, and, thank God, I have done with war! Never
again am I likely to see another shot fired in anger.
Now I shall work at Scinde as in Cephalonia to do good,
to create, to improve, to end destruction, to raise up
order." So he hoped; but it was not to be as he thought.
Peace was yet some months distant, and even when it
came with Beloochee on the Indus, a warfare of words
and pens with a whole host of enemies at home and
in India was to embitter the remaining future of the
conqueror's life. The Lion got clear away from Dubba,